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on the point of quitting the halting-place, and only just in
time!
And now though the train ran rapidly along the broad,
smooth forest road, the fire kept pace with it, and the
danger was rendered the more threatening by a change ol
wind, such as frequently occurs during these violent
meteoric storms. Instead of blowing in flank, it now
changed to the rear, and by its vehemence materially
increased the advance of the flames which perceptibly
gained on the travellers. A cloud of hot ashes whirled
upwards from the ground, as from the mouth of some
crater; and into this rained downwards burning branches-
and flakes of fire. The conflagration really resembled more
than anything else the advance of a stream of lava, rushing
across the country, and destroying everything in its course
Banks instantly perceived this, and even if he had not,
he would have felt the scorching blast as it swept by.
Our speed was increased, although some danger attended
the doing so over an unknown path. The machine, how-
ever, would not proceed as fast as the engineer could have
wished, owing to the road being so cut up and flooded by
rain.
About half-past eleven, another awful clap of thunder
burst directly over our heads. A cry escaped us. We
feared that Banks and Storr had both been struck in their
howdah, from which they were guiding the train.